The George Sand-
Things seem to be getting quieter.    I breathe again.
I don't know whether they talk as much of the Shah in
Nohant as they do around here.    The enthusiasm has been
immense.    A little more and they would have proclaimed him
Emperor.    His sojourn in Paris has had, on the commercial
shop-keeping and artisan class, a monarchical effect which you
would not have suspected, and the clerical gentlemen are doing
very well, very well indeed!

On the other side of the horizon, what horrors they are
committing in Spain! So that the generality of humanity con-
tinues to be charming.

CCLXI.    To GUSTAVE FLAUBERT, AT CROISSET

Nohant, 30 August, 1873

Where are you to be found now? where are you nestled?
As for me, I have just come from Auvergne with my whole
household, Plauchut included. Auvergne is beautiful, above
all it is pretty. The flora is always rich and interesting, the
walking rough, the living accommodations poor. I got through
it all very well, except for the elevation of two thousand
meters at Sancy, which combining an icy wind with a burning
sun, laid me flat for four days with a fever. After that I got
into the running again, and I am returning here to resume my
river baths till the frost.

There was no more question of any work, of any literature
at all, than if none of us had ever learned to read. The local
poets pursued me with books and bouquets. I pretended to be
dead and was left in peace. I am square with them now that
I am home, by sending a copy of something of mine, it doesn't
matter what, in exchange. Ah! what lovely places I have seen
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